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to tell with any accuracy, but he judged that it was at
least two or three months old.
He laid down the first piece of paper, and took up the
second. This was a piece of cheap note-paper, folded
in four.
It was very dirty, and the paper was beginning to
tear along the folds, suggesting that it had been carried
loose in the pocket for some considerable time.
The writing, as well as the matter, was that of an
uneducated man, as though the hand had been infirm.
The ink was of the commonest possible variety, and had
faded to such an extent that the writing was in places
almost illegible. This was especially the case with the
address at the head of the letter and the signature. Some
of the letters in both were hardly decipherable.
The body of the letter had not faded so badly. In
fact, it looked as though it had been written with a
firmer hand, or with a slightly better quality ink. The
difference was not marked, but just enough for Dr.
Priestley's keen eyes to discern it.
Sergeant Blewitt grinned as he watched Dr. Priest-
ley peering at the letter through his glasses. " Bit
hard to make out, isn't it, sir?" he remarked.
"It is, indeed/' Dr. Priestley replied. " I have
never known even cheap inks fade Hke this. I could
almost believe that the writing fluid employed was ink
diluted with water." He suddenly held the paper to his
nose and sniffed it. " Has this letter been disinfected?"
he asked.
" Disinfected!" exclaimed Blewitt. " Why, no, six.
Why should it have been?"
" I thought perhaps that disinfection was part ot
normal police routine. And certain disinfecting agents
might cause the ink to fade in this way."
Blewitt shook his head.   "No, sir, it hasn't been dis-